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: From the London Court Journal. 


| gov CAN'T MARRY YOUR GRANDMOTHER ! 
hts BY T. HAYNES BAYLEY, ESQ. 
~The t wretehed of chiidren is the spoiled child— 

FF a oe is ander no subjection, and who gets all the 
for which his little mouth waters. "Tis he who 

ai his’ head, in the act of guing somewhere he was 
eA by papa to approach ; and “tis he whose little 

‘stomach aches considerably in consequence of eating too 

bai icious mamma. 

‘Gpoil the boy, and what are we tu expect of the man? 
Ml the dog be well-bebaved, which was let to go his 
p way when a puppy? Will the steed be steady in 
if when a colt, no care was taken of it? The 

: i boy inevitably becomes the wilful man, aad with 

+ the willulness comes discontent. 

* Unfortunately, those who have always been accustomed 
‘to find others yield to them, and to have their own way, 
become habitually seliish, and utterly regardless of the 
> feelings and wishes of those about them. Seif-gratifica- 
> tion is natarally the first wish of the child ; but it is the 
~~ fanit of parents, if, by injudicious indulgence, the man is 

Ted to anticipate that, as every body yielded to bim in 

, every body must yield in after life. : 

ae rane Fairleigh’ was the spoiled child of his 
family, the youngest of three childret., and the only boy. 

He was the pet of both father and mother, and being" 

lively, intelligent, and good-looking, he soon became a 
favourite. Spoiled in infancy, he was unmanageable in 
boyhood, and wilful and self-sufficient in the early days 
of maturity. Master Frederick having been used to his 
own way, it was not likely that Mr. Frederick would 
voluntarily relinquish so agreeable a privilege. At col- 

therefore, he continued and matured the habit of 

38, which had been censured, but never sufficiently 
corrected, at school. 

“ As for study, he never got further than stud,” and 
was much more frequently seen in a scarlet hunting- 
toat than in his sombre academic costume. The idle 
man at Oxford during term time is not likely to do 

“much good at home during vacation—Frederick Fair- 
Ere he ceased to be in years a boy, he 

became what is termed a “lady’s man,” flirting with all 
the pretty girls he met, and encouraged to flirt by many 
4married dame old enough to ve his mother. Petted 
~ and spoiled by every body, Frederick became the espe- 

» ¢ial favourite of his grandfather, Sir Peter Fairleigh, and 

spent mach more of his time at Oakley Park than at his 

father’s house. 

Before young Fairleigh was one-and-twenty, his father 
died; and being then the immediate heir to Sir Peter’s 
+ Datonetey and estates, he naturally became a greater 
| favourite than ever. One precept the old gentleman was 

perpetually preaching to his grandson; he advocated an 

tly marriage, and the more evidently the youth flut- 

d butterfly fashion, from flower to‘ flower, enjoying 

Present without a thought of the future, the more 

ously did old Sir Peter urge the point. 

ep The spoiled*child had no notion of relinquishing old 

ileges: lie still had his own way, still flirted with all 

ceed girls in the neighbourhood, and thinking only 
f, and the enjoyment of the moment, never 
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/ man, the richest heiress, and the prettiest girl, of the 
| Sountry; and when the old baronet saw the handsome 


‘Es 
“ 


there was, indeed, a tacit understanding between the 


probable realisation of one of his fondest hopee—the 
union of his pet grandson with his fair favourite, Maria. 
There could be no misunderstanding his attentions ; 


young couple; but Frederick Fairleigh certainly never 

ad, in so many werds, distinctly said, “ Maria, will you 
marry me?” Months flew away, two years had already 
elapsed, and though Frederick certainly seeined attached 
to Maria, yet, when other pretty people came in his way, 
he still flirted in a manner not quite justifiable in one who 
had a serious attachment, nay, almost an engagement, 
elsewhere. 

Poor Sir Peter did not manage matters well ; indeed, 
with the best intentions in the world, he made them 
worse. It was not likely that one who had never been 
accustomed to opposition should all at once ovey the dic- 
tation of a grandfather, Opposition to the match would 
immediately have brought matters tothe desired point— 
for Frederick, though not quite aware of it himself, de- 
votedly loved the fair Maria. But she, like the rest of 
the world, had assisted to spoil him: she had been too 
accessible, too easily won; and really loving him who 
had paid her such marked attention, Frederick had never | 





“Why, for instance, the Simmonses, with whom 
were so intimate ; did not Mr. Simmons ask you rather sa 
an awkward question the last time you were there ?” 

“He asked me my intentions,” said Frederick, “my 
views with respect to his eldest daughter, Caroline—he 


enquired, in fact, if I was serious.” 


“A puzzler that, hey, Fred?” chuckled the baronet, 
who was not serry the occurrence had ha 3 

“It-was awkward, certainly,” said the youth, “but 
how could I help it? . They 
to go to the house, and I positively never was more at- — 
tentive to one daughter than to another.” 

“ Possibly not; but depend on it where there are 
young unmarried daughters in a family, fathers and 
mothers never receive the constant visits of a young man 
without calculating probabilities, and looking to conse. 
quences. However, for Susan Simmons T care not three 
straws ; I am only anxious that similar oceurrence 
should not deprive you of Miss Denmah's society.” _ 

“That is a very different affair, sir,” said Frederick ; 
“surely you would not compare Susan Simmons with 
Maria ?” } 

“ Ah!” said the old man, “that delights me, now you 


seen a look or a word bestowed upon another which} are coming to the point, the-other was a mere flirtation 
could give him the slightest uneasiness. A pang of|—all your former fancies have been mere flirtations ; but: 
jealousy would probably have at onve opened his eyes to! with Maria (as you say) it is different ; you really love 
the state of his own heart. But always kindly received her, she is the womari you select for a wife.” eas 

by Maria, and always happy in her society, the spoiled! “I did not say any such thing; I have not of 
child saw, in her kindness, and in her smiles, nothing | marriage, I am too young, too unsteady, if will.” 
beyond the voluntary and unsolicited preference which; “Unsteady enough, I admit,” said Sir Peter, chr 
he had been but too well accustomed to receive ‘ftom’ ging his shoulders,“ but by ng, Means too 3 be. 
others. He was, therefore, never @riven by doubt or by sides, your father being dead, and your sithes ving 
solicitude to pause and scrutinise the state of his own made a second marriage, your home as a married man 
heart. will be so desirable for your sisters.” 

Instead of offering feigned opposition to the match,} “I wonder you never married again, sir,” said 
however, Sir Peter openly opposed the line of conduct) Frederick. : 
pursued by his volatile heir, and, by continually harping} “You would not wonder,” said Sir Peter, feelingly, 
on the subject, he at last really made the wilful-young |“ had you witnessed my happiness with the woman I 
man believe that, of all disagreeable things in the world, | loved ; never ‘tell me that taking a second wife is com- 
a marriage with the woman who was really dearest to) plimentary to the first. It is a tacit eulogium on the 


him of all beings on earth would be the very worst. , 
“ My dear sir,” he cried, ove morning at breakfast, | 
after hearing a long lecture on the subject, “ how you ae 
tease me about Miss Denman !” | 
“Tease you, Fred,” said Sir Peter, “tease you! for! 
shame: I am urging you to secure your own happiness.” | 
“Surely, sit?” he replied, “there is plenty of time—I 
am still very young.” 

“ Young, sir! you area boy, sir; a boy in judgment 
and discretion; a very child, sir, and, what’s worse, a 
spoiled child.” ; 

“Well,” said Frederick, laughing, “don’t be angry ; 
if I am a spoiled ciild, the fault is not mine.” " 

“Yes it is, Fred—I say it is; t.ings that are really 
good of their kind are not so easily spoiled.” * 

“Indeed!” said Frederick, with a look of innocent 
surprise, and, taking up Sir Peter’s gold watch which 
lay upon the table, he opened it, and pretended to poke 
about the wheels. 

“TI see what.you mean, you satirical monkey,” cried 
Sir Peter, langhing; “ give me my watch, sir, and let 
me now tell you that where there is real good sense and 
stability, the man will very soon learn to get rid of the 
selfishness—yes, Fred, I am sorry to repeat it, selfishness 
was my word—the selfishness and self-importance re- 
sulting from over-indulgence in childhood.” 

“I wonder, then, any one shoul@ care about a selfish, 
consequential fellow, like myself,” said Frederick. 

“You mean to insinuate that yeu have been, and are, 
a general favourite, popular with every body, and well 
received wherever you go? I grant it, my dear boy, I 
grant it—and I should be the last person to say that I 
wonder at it; but then you have got into one or two 
scrapes lately.” 

“Huw do you mean?” said his grandson; “ when, 





pair tambling together all the morning, and sitting 
"together iu corners at night, he secretly exulted in the 
| NO. 2, parr 1.—san. 12, 1836, 
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and where ?” 


his extraordinary conduct. 


marriage state, I grant you; but I consider it any thing 
rather than a compliment to the individual in whose 
place you put a successor. They who. have loved, and 
who have been beloved like myself, cannot imagine the 
possibility of meeting with similar happiness in a second 
union. Plead the passions, if you will, as an apology for - 


second marriages, but never, talk of the affections; at ~~ 


least, never name the last, and the happiness which you 
enjoyed in her society, as_a reason why you lead a 
second bride by the tombstone of your first; and’ vow, at 
the altar, to love and to cherish her.” = 

“ Why, my dear sir, can there be any harm in a man's 
marrying a second wife ?” : : 

“ Not a bit of it; I am speaking of it as a matter of 
feeling, fot. of duty; in fact, I only give you my own 


individual feelings, without a notion o censuring others, _ 


But were I about to marry, Maria Denman is the 
woman I should choose.” _ _ . 

“I wish you would, then, my dear sir,” said Frederick, © 
carelessly, “ for then 1 might enjoy her society without 
the dread of being talked into a marriage.” ‘With these 
words, he left the room, and Sir Peter cogitated most 
uncomfortably over the unsatisfactory result of the com. - 
versation. a 

The next day Frederick Fairleigh was off to some 
races which were held in the neighbourhood, and as if 
to show a laudable spirit, and to prove that he was 
master of his own actions, he avoided Maria Denman as 


‘much as possible, and flirted with a new acquaintance— 


the beautiful widow of an officer. 

‘Sir Peter was in despair; Maria, who was an orphan, 
and had been entrusted to his guardianship, was on a visit 
to Oakley Park, and in her pensive countenance and ab- 
stracted manner, he plainly saw that his ward was really 
attached to Frederick, and was hurt and distressed by 
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“I wish our Frederick would come home,” said Sir 
Peter, who had been watching his ward, while she dili- 
gently finished a cat’s left whisker, in a worsted work- 
stool which was fixed in her embroidery frame. 

**Our Frederick !” said Maria, starting. 

** Yes, my dear, our Frederick ; did you not know he 
was in love with you?” 

**T hope I am not apt to fancy young men dre in love 
with me, Sir Peter; and certainly Mr. Fairleigh has 
never given me any reason to * 

** Stop, stop, no fibs,” said the baronet. 

“ He has never told me that a”—— Maria hesitated. 

“He has never formally proposed for you; is that 
what you mean to say ?” 

“ Decidedly.” 

“ And never will, if we don’t make him; but do you 
mean to say that he has never given you reason to sup- 
pose that he leved you?” 

“ Pray, my dear guardian,” said Maria, evading a. di- 
rect reply, “look at your grandson; you must be aware 
that his attentions are lavished indiscriminately on every 
young lady he gets acquainted with. Words and looks, 
that might be seriously interpreted with others, evidently 
mean nothing with him. He—he gives it out that he is 
not a marrying man.” 

“ Not a marrying man! how I hate that phrase! No 
man’s a marrying man till he meets with the woman 
that he really wishes to marry. And if men are not 
marrying men, I’d be glad to know what they are?—a 
pack of reprobate rogues! As to Frederick, 1’m deter- 
mined 4 

“Pray make no rash resolves respecting your grand- 
son, Sir Peter—especially in any matter in which you 
may think I am concerned.” 

“TI tell you what, Maria, I know you love him,” said 
Sir Peter. “I see his attentions have won your heart. 
You have been, and are, quite right to endeavour to hide 
your feclings, but it is all in vain; I see as plainly as 
possible that you are dying for the ungrateful, foolish, 
abominable fellow.” 

“ Oh, sir !” cried Maria, rising in confusion, but she 
again sank into her chair, and covering her face with her 
hands, burst into tears. 

* Do not think me cruel and unkind, Maria,” said the 
old gentleman, seating himself by her side, and taking 
her hand; “you are very dear to me; you and my 
grandson ure the two beings on earth who engross my 
affections; and, believe me, Frederick devotedly loves 
you.” 

Maria shook her head, and continued weeping. 

Many weeks had elapsed, and young Fairleigh was 
still absent from Oakley Park. Maria hac, however, re- 
sumed her cheerfulness, and Sir Peter seemed less an- 
noyed than might have been expected at his grandson's 
evident determinatiun not to Yollow his advice. To ac- 
count for this change, we must state, that Sir Peter 
having accidentally been obliged to search for some 
book in Frederick’s apartment, had discovered several 
matters that convinced him of his attachment to his 
ward, and those presumptive proofs having been made 
known to Maria, she had made a full confession of the 
state of her heart. A print, which, when exhibited in a 
portfolio in the drawing-room, had been pronounced a 
perfect resemblance of the then absent Maria, had been 
secretly takén from the portfolio, and was now discovered 
in Frederick’s room. By its side was a withered nose- 
gay, which Maria recognised as one that she had gather- 
ed, and given to him; and in the same place was found a 
copy of verses, addressed “to Maria,” and breathing 
forth a lover’s fondest vows. 

All this amounted to nothing as proofs that Frederick 
Fairleigh was in duty bound to marry the said Maria 
Denman. In a court of justice, no jury would have ad- 
judged damages, in a suit for breach of promise of mar- 
riage, on such trivial grounds as these; but they served 
to show Maria that he who had thus treasured up her 
resemblance could not be altogether indifferent te-her ; 
and she at least felt relieved from the humiliating idea 
that she loved one who had never for a moment thought 
seriously about her. 

Sir Peter and his ward were now often closeted to- 
gether, and one day, after an unusually long discussion, 
she said, 

“Well, Sir Peter, I can say no more; I consent.” 

“'There’s a dear good girl!” cried the old man, affec- 
tionately kissing her; “and now we'll all be happy in 
spite of him. Bat now for my plans. It will never do 
to stay here at Oakley Park with all these servants to 
wonder and chatter; no, no. To-morrow, you and I, 
and your maid and my confidential man, will go to Bog- 
nor, the quietest place in the world, and we'll have nice 
lodgings near the sea, and I’ll write to that miserable 
boy to come and meet us.” 
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Maria looked rather grave, but Sir Peter, chuckling 
with delight, gave her another kiss, and then went to ex- 
pedite their departure, and to write a letter to his grand- 
son. 

Fairleigh, who had begun to get very tired of the fas- 
cinating widow, was yawning over a late breakfast when 
his grandfather's letter was laid before him. 

“Ah,” thought he, “more good advice, I suppose, 
urging me to marry. One thing, at all events, I’m re- 
solved on, never to marry a widow: if people would but 
let me alone—really, Maria, after all, is——but what 
says the baronet ?” 


My Dear Granpson, 

Finding that all my good advice has been thrown 
away, and at length perceiving that you never intend to 
invite me to your wedding, I now write to announce my 
own, and request you with all speed to hasten to Bognor, 
where we are established at Beach Cottage, and where 
nothing but your presence is wanting to complete the 
happiness of your affectionate grand{father, 

Perer Farrtetcu. 


“ Astonishing! of all men in the wide world the very 
last!” Well, there was no use in wondering ; Frederick 
hastily packed up, and was very shortly on his: way to 
Bognor to pay his respects to the new-married couple. 
On enquiring for “ Beach Cottage,” he was directed to a 
picturesque abode, the very beau ideal of a house to 
“honey-moon” in; and he was immediately ushered 
into the presence of the barenet, who was sitting alone 
in a charming apartment which looked upon the sea. 

The meeting occasioned some little awkwardness on 
bothesides, and it was a relief to Frederick when Sir 
Peter rose to leave the room, saying, “there is a lady 
who will expect to be made acquainted with you.” 

“Yes, sir,” said Frederick, “ pray permit me to pay 
my respects—to—ask her blessing; pray, sir, present 
me to—my grandmother.” 

Sir Peter left the room, and Frederick, half inclined to 
view the marriage in a ridiculous light, sat wondering 
what sort of old body could have been fool enough to 
enter the married state so late in life. He heard a foot- 
step slowly approach the room (rather decrepid, thought 
he); a hand touched the lock of the door; it opened; 
and Maria stood before him, clothed in white. 

She advanced towards him with a smile, held out her 
hand, and welcomed him to Beach Cottage. 

“Good heavens!” cried Frederick, sinking on the sofa, 
and turning as pale as a sheet, “is it possible ! I—I de- 
serve this—fool, idiot, madman, that 1 have been ; but, 
oh! Maria, how could you consent to such a sacrifice ? 
You must have known, you must have seen, my attach- 
ment. Yet, no, no, I have no right to complain, I alone 
have been to blame !” 

Sir Peter had followed the young lady into the room ; 
she hastily retreated to the window, and the baronet, in 
apparent ainazement, addressed his grandson. 

“ What means this language addressed to that lady, 
sir; a lady you avoided when I wished you to address 
her, and now that she is lost to you for ever, you insult 
her by a declaration of attachment!” 

“ Sir Peter,” said the spoiled child, springing from the 
sofa, “if you were not my father’s father I*’d——” 

“ Well, what would you do, young man?” 

“ But you are!” cried Frederick, “ you are, and what 
avails expostulation,” and he sank again on the sofa, 
choking with agitation. ; 

“Pray, young man,” said Sir Peter, “control your 
emotions; and as to rage, don’t give way to it—were 


|you to kill me, you could not marry my widow.” 


“Not marry her—could not, were she free ;” cried 
Frederick, as the utter hopelessness of the case flashed 
upon him. 

“No, my dear boy, no, not even if she were free.” 

“T would!” shouted the youth. 

“Ympossible! if I were in my grave, you could n’t.” 

“T could! I would! I will!” cried Frederick. 

“What! marry your grandmother !” 

“ Yes !” said Fairleigh, clenching his fists, and almost 
foaming at the mouth, “ yes, I repeat it, yes !” 

It was impossible to hold out any longer. Sir Peter 
and Maria burst into immoderate laughter, which only 
increased the agitation of the sufferer, until Sir Peter, 


Wiping his eyes, said, 


“Go to her, buy, go to her ; my plan has answered, as 
I thought it would, and you will be a happy fellow in 
spite of your folly.” 

Maria earnestly impressed upon her lover’s mind that 
she had most reluctantly yielded to the persuasions of 
her guardian, in suffering this little drama to be got up 
for his edification; and Frederick having now expe- 
rienced the anguish which he would have endured had 
he really lost Maria, proved, by his steady devotion, the 
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strength of his attachment. “ Beach Cottage” w, 2 
— as the residence of Mr. and Mrs. Frederic ge 
eigh during the honey-moon, and Sir P, ie 
their wedding. eae ster danced ig 
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EDITOR’S TABLE. | 


The American in England—b 
Slidell, author of a vear in Spain, is an off hand 
series of rather spirited sketches, such as 
make very suitable letters to a wife or a friend 
at home, but such as would not makea perma. 
nently popular book. One reads them ag ee 
does a newspaper, and unless interested in’ the 
author by acquaintance or relationship, the 
descriptions ‘** go in at one ear and out at the 
other.” The subject has become somewhat | 
stale of late—we have heard the ‘Tunnel, Tem. 
ple bar, Hyde Park, the Regalia, Gravesend, 
Dover, Piccadilly, St. Paul’s, the Mony 
the Whispering Gallery, and so forth, so often 
repeated that they sound as familiar as if we had 
known them for a whole life. The author de 
scribes things rather than persons, and it is the 
almost total absence of the latter from his 
which makes the void. Unlike Stewart, whogg 
descriptions were of men and women, Mr. Si. 
dell’s only tell what any body might see who 
took not a single letter of introduction, but way, 
content with the surface of things; in fact he 
saw England much as English travellers gee 
America, from stages and steamboats, and at 
hotels. What he saw, however, he describes 
cleverly, and though his new work scarcely: 
sustains his reputation as a writer, we are not 
sorry to observe, at the close of ‘the second yo 
lune, that he promises to. prepare for publica. 
tion the account of his travels in lreland. We 
have not space for extracts. 

The Octavo Library —was commenced last 
week simultaneously with the first number of 
the quarto for the present year. It will con. 
tinue to be regularly issued for the accommo 
dation of those who prefer its shape and form, 
which it appears many do. ‘ 

The scientific work, “ Mechanism of the Hea 
vens,” by Mrs. Somerville, has been translated” 
into German by Kloden. us 

Tin has beensat length discovered in France; 
no traces of it have ever been seen in America. 

Prince Puckler Muskau has issued another” 
work about as trashy as Tutti Frutti, in whieh 
he makes known his prospect of coming among 
us, thus :— bas. 

“ My excellent friend, M. de Womboldt, conductedime 
to the Harmony, and the American consul loaded me 
with attentions. As I intend in a short period to visit 
his country, we every day study the map of the United 
States, in order to fix my itinerary; and he informed. 
me of a hundred particulars which it is useful to know 
But the best instruction I enjoy is from his amiable wil? 
who belongs to one of the most distinguished familits 
America, and is exactly formed to render the desire #9 
sec her country doubly ardent—in case, we are tq: S0p- 
pose, that many of her countrywomen resemble her. Dy 
is true that we do not exactly agree on religious topie 
I find her principles in many respects tgo rigid. 





she frequently laughs at me when I make mistakes j oe 


English ; but on the whole I enjoy her indulgence 
goodness. Mr. Marks, who is as clever and as witty a 
a Frenchman, animates qur conversation with an 

of bon-mots and anecdotes, and flatteringly assures mi, 
that my delineation of England had made me so 

that I may every where rely on the warmest 


As I go there full of enthusiasm for the Americans @ : ® Ae 
self, it is impossible to undertake a journey under m™ a a 


favourable auspices. God propitiate it!” 


Heaven defend us! say we. 


My Aunt Pontypool, is the title of a mae ~~ 


novel in three ample volumes, which to our 
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we find truly described in a London paper 
thus :—* This is one of those novels which we 
pave read a thousand times : it is curious to ob 
serve how popular certain materials are. A 

rfect hero—a still more perfect heroine ;. a 
ood deal of rillany—a good deal of beauty ; a 
will concealed, and discovered in the third*vo- 


> Jume ; love, murder, and sudden death :—these, 


indeed, are the circulating medium : of these, 
‘and such as these,’ My Aunt Pontypool is 
osed.” 

The Battle of the Annuals, is the title of a 
new Hood jeu d’ esprit, which winds up thus 
tersely and truly :— 

“ They seek for fame, but history 

Will blink them by the mass! 
Four words will suffice for the host : 
Just these : ‘ It came—to pass !*” 

General Allard, whose name is favourably 
known to the readers of Burnes’s very interest- 
‘oo travels to Bokhara as the confidential com- 

- mander of the troops of Maha Rajah Runjeet 
Sing, at Lahore, has been on a visit to Paris, but 
designed to return from choice ; he was married 
toa native whom he took with him to France. 
Several paragraphs respecting him have met our 


eye in perusing the English papers, but none of| considerable majority in the house at the time, in favour 


more interest than the fojlowing :— 


® Macedonian Coins, Antiquities, §c.—General Allard, 

at present flourishing a noble. beard, which he throws 
over his shoulder when he walks forth in Paris, has long 
been resident with Runjeet Sing, and in high trust with 
that potentate. On a mission to Europe, he has brought 
with him a splendid collection of ancient medals, some 
of the date of Alexander’s expedition, and found, it is 
stated, on the assigned site of the battle which decided 
"the fate of Porus.. These, and others of yet higher an- 
tiquity, have been submitted for examination to the 


French government, which, acting under the advice of|He is young—I cannot give his precise age, but I am 


the savans, have, it is said, offered 100,000 francs for 
the collection. With this sum and otlier funds at his 
disposal, the general will purchase guns, cuirasses, and 
other implements of war, models, &c. which are intend- 
ed for the service of his eastern master.” 


The Garrick Club purchased the entire gal- 


lery of theatrical portraits belonging to the late 


. Charles Mathews. It contains a head of Gar- 
rick painted by Hogarth, a portrait of Cooke as 
Shylock, full lengths of Mrs. Siddons, Kean, 
Munden, and hosts of celebrated men and wo- 
men. 

Life of Lafayette—*< Recollections of the 
Private Life of General Lafayette, by M. 
Jules Cloquet, M. D.,” is the title of the long 
announced work just published in London and 
Paris; it is embellished with numerous engrav- 
-ings. 

The Museum for January,—was issued punc- 
tually to the day in a very handsome dress. Mr. 
‘ Littell has taken the work under his own ma- 
hagement, and issues it from Bank St. 
work, which is cheap, supersedes the necessity 


of subscribing to the entire reprints with which 


‘almost every body who tries them gets tired ; 
~>they contain so many dull local articles as to be- 
come extremely fatiguing to many ; the Museum 


fore the essence of the whole. 
lumes may still be procured at this office. 
Waldie’s Port Fulio— A new year of Wal- 


~ die’s Port Folio and Companion to the Select 
~ Circulating Library, published every two weeks 
J} %t$250 per annum, was commenced last week. 
 _ To non-subscribers to the Library the price is 


Bulwer.—A new “ non-political” work, en- 


ons,” contains many portraits of living 


This 


culls only the best, and a volume of it is there- 
The back vo- 


titled “ Random Recollections of the House of of the Characters on the Babylonian Bricks: showing 


characters ; among them, as a literary man, we 
have selected. that of E. L. Bulwer. 


“ He does not speak often. When he does, his speeches 
are not only previously turned over with great care in 
his mind, but are written out at full length, and com- 
mitted as carefully to memory as if he were going to 
recite them at some annual examination of some public 
school. He is artificial throughout—the mere creature 
of self-discipline—in all his exhibitions in the house. * * 
He is always dressed in the extreme of fashion. He 
sometimes affects a modesty of demeanour ; but it is too 
transparent to deceive any one who has the least discern- 
ment. You see at orice that he is on stilts; that it costs 
him an effort even to assume the virtue which he has 
not. His manner of speaking is very affected: the ma- 
nagement of his voice is especially so. But for this he 
would be a pleasant speaker. His voice, though weak, 
is agreeable, and he speaks with considerable fluency. 
His speeches are usually argumentative. You see at 
once that he is a petson of great intellectual acquire- 
ments, though his speeches appear much better in print 
than when you hear them delivered. His articulation is 
impaired by the affected manner of his pronunciation, 
and the rapidity of his Gtterance. His favourite subject 
in the house, is the repeal of the taxes on newspapers. 
On that question he makes a motion every session. I 
believe him to be sincerely anxious for the abolition of 
those duties: but had he, last year, not yielded to the 
previously expressed solicitations of the friends of Mr. 
Spring Rice to withdraw his motion, the newspaper taxes 
would by this time have ceased to exist. There was a 


of his motion, and I recollect observing the exultation 
expressed in their countenances, at their anticipated 
triumph. But the secret of the matter was, that he 
brought forward his motion ,at that time, not wit! the 
intention of carrying it, but for the mere sake of a little 
display, coupled, perhaps, with a wish to make an ap. 
pearance of redeeming a pledge:he had previously given, 
to bring the subject forward in the course of the session. 

“ Mr. Bulwer is a fine-looking man. He is rather tall 
and handsome. His complexion is fair, and his hair of| 
a dark brown. [?] His nose is aquiline and prominent, 
and his face angular. He usnally wearsa green surtout. 


certain it cannot exceed thirty-five.” 


Life of Washington, in French —A fourth 
edition of Girault’s Vie de George Washington, 
demands, from the press, at least, a passing no- 
tice, as it is evidence of its extensive use and 
popularity. ‘The author savs, in the introduction 
to this edition, that he thinks Voltaire’s Histoire 
de Charles XII. and Siécle de Louis X1V. above 
the. capacity of juvenile learners, aud Gil Blas 
entirely unfit to be placed in their hands. ‘The 
use of Telemachus as a French book, he decid- 
edly condemns, even at the risk of being accus- 
ed of literary heresy; and here we entirely agree 
with him, for as he remarks, its very elegant 
and poetical language can only be appreciated 
by mature minds, and good French scholars. 
He gives good and rational reasons for objecting 
to other works commonly put into the hands of 
the learner, and as a substitute he has supplied 
a most unobjectionable work, which we take 
pleasure in commending. It is reasonably 
cheap, and has some very fair wood cuts as 
illustrations. , 

Mathews.—The London Court Journal con- 
tains the following announcement :—* We feel 
pleasure in saying that the public may hope, to 
see, very soon, a legitimate successor to the va- 
cant chair of the great dramatic professor, 
Charles Mathews, in the inheritor of his honour- 
able name. Mr. Mathews, we believe, is 
speedily to make his appearance as an actor at 
the Olympic theatre.”’ 

Master Betty is also about to perform! 


—— 


the Royal Society of Literature, announces an Analysis 


their respective alphabetic powers, and their general im- 
port. " 





VARIETIES. - 


A monument to the memory of Mrs. Hannah More 
has been put up in Wrington Church, near Bristol, 
during the past week. It is from the chisel of E. H, 
Bailey, Esq., R. A., of Bristol. Its form and ornaments 
are Gothic; the material is the finest white marble, and 
the design is chaste and elegant. 


Mr. Power’s book on America, having been received 
by the Philadelphia publishers, is now in press. 


InTELLecTuaL EncouraGeMENt.—An advertisement 
lately appeared in a London paper for a gentleman, to 
undertake to teach the classics, writing, and arithmetic, 
salary, thirty pounds. In the same paper is an advertise- 
ment for a footman, wages not to exceed thirty pounds, 
with a livery. The gentleman to find in the vacation; 
the footman of course to be well housed and fed all the 
year round. 


ConcaTENATION OF IpEas.—A French teacher, resident 
in Oxford, called on a mercer for a waistcoat-piece, but 
could not recollect the name of the material he wanted. 
He said he thought it was the English for le diable. 
The mercer went over the several names of his infernal 
highness, such as—Old Nick, Beelzebub, Apollyon, ete. 
“ No, no, it was not dat.” At length the mercer thought 
of Satan. “O! dat is vat I vant,” said Monsieur; “I 
vant a Satan vescoat.” 


Sratistics oF -THe Fine Arts 1n France.—France 


total number of her artists who sent works to the last 
annual exhibition, was 2231: of these, 1096 are painters, 
150 sculptors and statuaries, 113 engravers, 263 archi- 
tects, and 309 draughtsmen. Paris alone has 35 schools 
of fine arts, 20 museums, and 1385 artists; of which 
773 painters, 106 sculptors, 102 engravers, 195 architects, 
and 209 draughtsmen. 

Taking the average of the corn markets in Great Bri- 
tain, wheat has not been cheaper for fifty years than at 
the present period. 


The British Association has devoted fifty pounds for 
an enquiry into the sounds of the heart. 

Errtarn from the French, on a man who was. hanged 
in chains, written by his cousin : ~~ 

“ My uncle’s son lies here below, 

Who rests in peace—when the wind don't blow.” 

Transtation of Maynard’s celebrated.Epitaph upon 
Aretino: . 

“ Time, the destroyer, hath, under these stones, 

Mingled with dust old Aretin’s bones, 

Who, when in life, with his infamous pen, - 

Stained all that was noble and great among men ; 

Darkened the memory of princes, whose story 

Would have thrown on their graves anaureole of glory; 

And if on the Eternal h’ has no blasphemy thrown, 

It was only because he was to him unknown.” 


” 


Earl Spencer is said to be writing a treatise on 
geology. 

Mrs. Opie is at present at Brussels. 

A convivial party was lately thrown into an alarming 
state of consternation, by a young lady swallowing a 
gold ring put in a hallow-eve cake.— Limerick Chronicle. 

Lady Aylmer has been suffering from nervous indis. 
position, brought on by the trials and hardships her la- 
dyship endured on board the Pique, which was nearly 
wrecked while returning, with Lord Aylmer, from 
Canada. 

The pension of £4,000 per annum given to the heroic 
Nelson, having been grated fo¥ three lives only, will 
not be received by the present youthful peer, as the late 
lord was the third who enjoyed it. ~ His lordship, how- 
ever, being only in his twelfth year, a considerable aceu- 
mulation of property will have taken place on his com- 

age. 
ss 


DEATH OF THE ETTRICK SHEPHERD. 

“ Liverpool, Nov. 25, 1835.—In addition to my letter 
of yesterday, Ihave just to add, what, I am sure, will 
give pain to every right-minded literary ‘man in Ame. 
rica: James Hogg, the Ettrick Shepherd, is dead. He 
had been ill for three weeks, of bilious fever, Which lat- 
terly assumed the form of jaundice, and, after the dis- 
ease took that turn, his prostration of strength was so 
great that his life was despaired of. He went off, at 


Babylonian Inscriptions.—Mr. Belfour, a member of| noon, on Saturday November 21, like a child going to a 


placid rest. He has left many a mourner in Scotiand— 
many an admirer throughout the world. . A more honest 
hearted, generous minded man I never know. He was 





possesses 82 inuseums and 160 schools of fine arts. The 


born the same year as Sir Walter Scott, and would have © 
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been 60 had he lived until January 25, 1836. He died 
at his residence on the banks of the Yarrow. He has 
left a large family, by whom he wus idolised. As a poet 
he had few superiors—as a man he had none. His last 
letter to me, a few weeks since, was full of admiration 
of America and her sons. His funera! wil] take place 
on Ay next, Nov. 27, and his remains will be depo- 
sited in Ettrick churchyard, near the cottage where he 
was born. Poor Hogg! he was the poet of naiure.— 
Yours, “ R. Suevron MackEnzir.” 





List of new books published in London to latest 
dates. 


Margaret Revenscroft, or Seeond Love, by J. A. Saint 
John, 3 vola. 8vo,—Some Remarks on the Cace of Inter- 
national Signals, by H. C. Phillips, 8va.—The Leseley 
Manuscripts; MS. and other Documents relating to 
English History, &c. preserved in the Muniment Room 
of J. M. Molyneux, Esq., with Notes by J. A. Kempe, 
Esq, Svo— Milton’s Life and Works, edited by Sir Eger- 
ton dges, 6 vols. 8vo.—The Squib Annual; or Poetry, 
Politics, and Personalities, for 1836, 12 Designs by Sey- 
mour, 18mo.—Narrative of a Voyage round the World, 
by ‘T. B. Wilson, M. D. 8vo.—Manicipal Corporation 
Act, by R.C. Sewell, 12mo.—The New Year’s Token 
for 1836, 12mo.—Peneilings by the Way, by N. P. Wil- 
lis, Esq. 3 vols. 8vo.—Holman’s Travals, Vol. 1V. 8vo.— 
The Rev. T. Scott’s Commentary on the Bible, 3 vols. 
Gvo, with 84 IIlustrations.—A Familiar History of Birds, 
cag: merase Habits and Instincts, by the Rev. E. Stan- 
ley, vols. 8vo.—Minerals and Metals, their Natura! 
History and Uses in the Arts, with an Account of Mines, 
18mo.— Recolleetions of the Private Life of Lafayette, 
by M. J. Cloquet, M.D. 8vo.—Popery in Alliance with 

eathenisi, by John Poynder, Esq. 2d edition, 8vo.— 
Sparks’ Library of American Biography, Vol. IV. 12mo. 
—Pvems of a S'raveller, by the Rev. T. Hartley, 8vo.— 
History ef the United States of North America, by J. 
Grahame, Esq. 4 vols. 8vo.—Pure Gold from the Rivers 
of Wisdom, 32mo.—Lovette, the Daughter of a Canadian 
Nun, by the Rev. G. Bourne, 18m0.—Tales of the Eng- 
lish ; the Knevets, by Emily Taylor, 8vo. 

_ The Designs of Sir Inigo Jones, by W. Kent, 2 vols. 
in one large folio, 140 Plates.—Manual of Ancient Ge- 
ography, by A.,H. Heeren, 12mo.—Outlines of Mincral- 
ogy, Geology, and Mineral Analysis, by T. Thomson, 
M. D. (being the 3rd and concluding portion of his Che- 
mistry), 2 vols. 8vo.—Literary Works of Sir Joshua 
ers. with Memoir, by H. W. Beechey, 2 vols. 8vo. 

he Book of the Denominations, or the Churches and 
Sects of the 19th Centary, 12mv.—Rules for Expanding 
and Diminishing Drawings, 4to—Poems and Lyrics, by 
Robert Nicoll, 12mo.—Flowers of Loveliness, edited by 
the Countess of Blegsington, imp. 4to.—Random Reeol- 


Jections of the House of Commons, from 1830 to the 


end of last session, 1835, post 8vo.— Musical History, 
Biography, and Criticism, by G. Hogarth, 8vo.—My 
Aunt Pontypool, 3 vols. post 8vo.—Oceanice Sketches, by 
Thomas Nightingale, Esq., with a Botanical’ Appendix, 
by Dt. Hooker, post 8vo.—Fables and Tales, suggested 
by the Frescos of Pompeii and Herculaneum, by W. B. 
Le Gros, 4to. 


In the Press, London. 

The Literary Remains of 8. Taylor Coleridge, vols. I. 
and If. Edited by Henry Nelson Coleridge. 

Mr. Theodore Hook’s novel, “ Gilbert Gurney,” is on 
the eve of its appearance. 

G. Hoffinger’s Life of the late Austrian Emperor, Jo- 


seph IT.; Menzel’s German Hi ; and Maurer’s His- 
tory of Greece, are announ r in translations 
from the German. : y 


—<=>— 
NEW AMERICAN PUBLICATIONS. 
Chairolas, Prince of Padua, by the author of “E 
Aram,” &c.; with other Tales, by the authors of 
vian Grey,” “ Sayings and Doings,” &c. 1 vol. 12mo. 
Philadelphia : Carey, Lea & Blanchard. 
Vie de Washington, par A. N. Girault. 18mo, fourth 
edition. Philadelphia: Henry Perkins. * 
Natural History of Insects, Second Series, béing Vol. 
74 of Harper’s Family Library. 
—_— 


BINDING. 

The volumes. of the “ Library” and “ Port 
Folio” if left at the publication office, No. 46 
Carpenter Street, rear of the Arcade, near 
Seventh St. will be handsomely and compactly 
bound to order. A. WALDIE. 


a 
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AMERICAN QUARTERLY REVIEW. 

We insert; to-day, a new Prospectus of the 
American Quarterly Review., Arrangements 
have been made for a more regular publication 
and certain distribution of the work. George 
M. Wharton, Esq., of the Philadelphia bar, has 
heen associated to it as co-proprietor and co- 
editor. This gentleman bas already furnished a 
number of valuable and well written articles, 
which prove him to be particularly qualified 
for the task which he has just undertaken ; and 
we feel confident that his future labours will, 
like the past, heighten the repute and interest of 
the Review. For other considerations which 
recommend it to additional favour, we refer to 
the Prospectus itscll.— National Gazette. 


An effort is made to increase the usefulness, and to 
expand the reputation, as a literary journal, of the 
American Quarterly Review. For nine years it has 
been conducted with a steady eye to the developement 
and nurture of our dowestic literature, and to the exhi- 
bition of American character and sentiment.: All native 
productions, of any impurtance, that have issued from 
the press—all questions of national interest, which have 
divided our views, or engrossed our feelings—during a 
period that has teemed with events of no ordinary ex- 
citement, have received the most a nple and impartial 
discussion. American history and biography have been 
largely unfolded, aud the national character vindicated 
from malignant aspersion; and while native genius has 
been encouraged, an attempt bas been made to direct in 
the straight and onward path, which invariably leads to 
distinction, the infant steps of our own literature, and 
to guard her from the sparkling yet fatal allurements of 
a vitiated taste. 

OF the expediency, nay necessity, of such a journal, 
for such objects, in a young country aud in the present 
state of the world, there can be no doubt. Unquestion- 
ably, its beneficial influence must depend mainly on the 
talent it embodies. Upon this point the Editors may be 
permitted to say, that some of the ablest pens in the 
Union have contributed to the contents of their Review. 
Renewed efforts will be made to secure this co-opera- 
tion; and where the invitation is as broad as that which 
this Review extends to the writers of our country, any 
fuilure would hardly be attributed by Americans to a 
want of talent displayed on its pages. 

We require in this, the middle section of a vast terri- 
tory, a publication whose express aim is to introduce to 
the notice of our countrymen and of Europeans the ef- 
forts of American genius. ‘These should be viewed, not 
merely through a foreign medium, discoloured often by 
envy or prejudice, but with our own eyesight, and 
judged by our own taste—a taste, if not perfectly impar- 
tial, at least one whose partiality would induce it to tos- 
ter not depress an infant literature. We need, too, a 
vehicle for the expression of our own views upon this 
head, in a matured and extended shape; wherein we 
may present the mould, if we are thought not yet to 
have produced the substance, of original creations of 
mind. 

Such a medium, in our jadgment, does the American 
Quarterly Review offer; and, while it commends itseli 
to the whole country ‘in the points of view we have 
briefly indicated, it does so especi: lly to Philadelphians. 
It emanates from the midst of you; it has received, and 
still claims, the support of-your native pens ; and its 
success will enhance the literary repute of Philadelphia 
—an object certainly worthy df the moderate patronage 
it would ask, : 

In order to ensure punctuality and energy in the pub- 


made with Mr. Adam Waldie, whose industry and en- 
terprise are well and extensively known. The Review 
will be issued by Mr. Waldie on the first days of March, 
June, September, and December; and by means of his 
already established communications, promptly transmit- 
ted to every section of the country. Every effort, in- 
deed, will Be made, in each department, to place the 
American Quarterly Review on eminent ground. Con- 
tributors will receive a fair compensation for their arti- 
cles, which shall be augmented to the highest rate affixed 
to that description of literary labour, whenever the state 
of the Review will justify it. g 
Philadelphia, December 28, 1835. 
eee 

The terms are $5 per annum, for four numbers 

of 250 pages each. 


ape lishing department, satisfactory arrangements have been 
be 











PORTRAIT OF CAPTAIN MARRYATy, 


The Naval Annual, edited and written by the 
author of Japhet, &c. has just been received ig 
this city. It contains a full length and Very fing 






ae 


portrait of Captain Marryatt—and a fine look “I “eg 


fellow he is. As our readers, probably, would 


be interested in seeing the likeness of an author | 
who has amused thein so much, we have handed St 


itto Mr. Oscar Lawson, to be engraved by him x 
in his best style, for each of our subscribers, — 
It will be delivered as soon as possible, though, | 
from the fineness of the work, some weeks must x 
elapse before it is completed. 


The Naval Annual consists of two tales only; 
“ The Pirate,” and “ The Three Cutters,” wrip — 
ten by Captain Marryatt ; and as they are aij — 
gether better than the contents of most of the” 
annuals, we shall transfer the whole to our COs 
lumns immediately. The embellishments age 
decidedly the best we have seen—consisting of 
sea scenes almost entirely. re 
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REMITTANCES. = 


1835 Dec. 30,—John Hyde, P. M. Norwich, Ct. > 


Fe 


—— 26,—Geo. Kimberly, P. M. Bellisle, N.Y. 


30,—James Hepburn, Williamsport, Pa, © 
1836 Jan. 1,—F. L. Crane, Easton, Pa. pir 








Md. 
1835 Dec. 31,—Geo. W. Holdship, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
—— 30,—Thos. Shaw, Boonsboro, Md. as 
25,—James A. Lewis, Kanawha, C. H. Yu 
1836 Jan. 1,—Ed. Patterson, Baltimore, Md. . 

1835 Dec. 30,—Horace Williston, Athens, Pa: 2 
11,—L .L. Lighter, P. M. Cape, Girardeaux, 
Mo. ‘ 
— 25,—J. D. Phillips, Dayton, O. B, 
— 18,—J. Beall, Mount Carmel, Mls. a 
18,—John Hay, Belleville, Ils. a 
1836 Jan. 1,—John Bancroft, Jr. Wilmington, Deh "| 
1835 Dec. 21,—Jas. Hogan, Jr. Franklin, Te. Pate cd 
16,—Thos. W. Newman, Washington, Mi ~ 
—-29,—Wn. S. Smith, Washington, D.C... 
25,—Stephen Marsh, Dale Town, Ala. © 97> 
— 28,—William 1. Thomas, Troy, O. oe 
— 26,—Ephraim Carter, Crittenden, Ky. a 
— 2),—N. P. Crowell, Savannah, Geo. am 
—— 18,—H. G. Barclay, P. M. Talladego, Alan! 
—— 31,—A. B. Chesnutt, Clinton, N.C. os 

















1,—W. |. W. Compton, Tracey's Landing,” 


—— 3),—Joseph' S. Washvurne, Randolph, Vt at f - 


—— 29,—James Ruthven & Co., Hamilton, U, O. 
~ ——26,—E. A. Brush, Detroit, Mic. <a 
‘—— 26,—William Speer, P. M. Cherokee Heights 

P. 0., 8. C. a ae 

17,—C. A. Ogden, Terre Haute, Ta. | 7) 
4,—J. Hastings, Penn’s Grove, Pa. 4 
7,—Robert W. Rutherfurd, Esq., Chenango ~ 
Forks, N. Y. ¥ 

—— 3,.—Adolphus Bates, Rock Bottom, Ms 3 
—— 4,—Geo. S. Green, Andover, Ms. + 

1835 Dec. 29,—Thomas E. Perley, Woodstock, N. B. © 

1836 Jan. 5,—Pecter Haward, Flemington, N.  S Ly 

4,—O. White, Manson, Mass. ee 
1835 Dec. 15,—A. Waddell, P. M. Baton Rouge, La. 

1836 Jan. 1,—E. Blasdell, P. M. Lebanon, N. BH. yy 

2,—Ralph Peters, New Albany, Pa. PB 

1835 Dec. 30,—Peter M‘Nie, Wm. Henry, L.C. © 

1836 Janu. 5,—Benj. Aboon, Providence, R.I. 

4,—Mrs. Elizabeth Ewell, per J. H. 

1835 Dec. 27,—Capt. A. B. Lanton, Lantonville, 
— 18,- n D. Wallis, Fuscumbia, Alay” 

—— 18,—Sloane & Atkins, Greenville, Mo. . = 

—— 15,—Francis J. Dunn, Golconda, Ile 9 

1836 Jan. 4,—A. Pardee, Jr., Beaver Meadows, Pa 
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1836 Jun. 
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